[Verse]
Don’t talk about Aaron
He is shrouded by a cloud of noise
And empty people pointing fingers
Don’t talk about Aaron
He’s a being of pure concentrated dopamine
And he moves through smoke and mirrors [Fake chorus]

[Chorus]
Hush now don't talk of him
He is above listening
And in a world that will never really be free
He’s the only thing I can feel
He’s better with his shirt off
And he could rule with his shirt off
In a world that will never really be real
He’s the only thing that is [smokey horns and saxophones]